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World’s Largest Fishing Vessel 
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STEPAN 



Stepan 

at the Reindeer 
Festival 


VOKRUG SVETA 


The Evens — this is the official name of a nationality living in the 
far north-east of the USSR. They still call themselves “ Lamuts”, or 
Orochel” which means “Reindeer PeopleThe fathers of their 
father* and the grandfathers of their grandfathers were all reindeer 
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AT THE REINDEER 

The Evens are quite a small nationality: there ai 
4,557 men according to the 1959 census. The preciseness oj me siansncs 
is surprising. Until quite recently, within the memory of a 40-year-old 
man, not one of the Even families had a settled dwelling place. All 
one could speak of was the districts in which the nomad Evens 
wandered with their herds: the basin of the River Yana, Yakutia, the 
Magadan region, Khabarovsk Territory and the Kamchatka Peninsula. 
They roamed hundreds of thousands of square miles of virgin forest 
and tundra in the extreme north-east of the USSR. Try to find one 
small nomadic nationality in these forest vastnesses, especially when it 
is a question of four groups moving about quite separately! 

Once a year one could see all the Evens assembled together (this is 
what the following story is about), but few people knew their meeting 
place. The merchants were always looking for a way to reach the 
Evens. Among these unsophisticated reindeer people one could live quite 
well, trading trifles for furs. But if a merchant were altogether a 
dishonest and greedy person, his first meeting with the Evens would 
also be his last. The taiga people could mysteriously melt away, 
disappear into the virgin forest like wood sprites. 

At the beginning of the twenties the Soviet Government opened “red 
trading stations ” all over the Far North. There were state shops with 
fixed prices, a medical post, a school and a special tent with magazines, 
a radio and a gramophone. At such trading stations the Evens gathered 
several times for their annual meetings, and, finally they announced that 


permanently in settlements consisting of European-type houses. 

The change in their way of life had its effect on the cultural level 
of the Evens. Since 1931 Even children have been taught from books 
printed in their own language and have been able to read and speak 
Russian. Young Evens have the opportunity to choose a different way 
of life, to depart from their national traditions. But so far only 570 
Evens have settled in towns, including those who represent their people 
on governmental bodies. 


happens when people throw the 
mamykta?” someone asked me. 

Of course not. How could I, 


Perhaps we’ll take a look 
together. Today, at last, summer 
weather has settled in for a bit 
over Verkhoyansky Ridge. Leav¬ 
ing the mountains beneath us, we 
fly from the land of t 
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his mamykta. With one movement 
the animal evaded the flying loop. 

had violated the rules: points were 
only awarded for reindeer caught 

But suddenly he was galvanised 
into action. The reindeer rushed 
forward, galloping around the 
enclosure. He did not want to 
play this game and he was not 
going to. Why^were they hound- 

him with their feet when he 
pressed himself against the poles? 
Why this frenzied race round and 


And why was this all happening 
in the enclosure, where a reindeer 
was used to standing quietly after 
the difficult journey from the herd 


r ould not be able to do 
e like this was essential 
st now. This was how 
a reindeer evaded them in the 
herd, this was how he had to be 
caught in order to be harnessed. 
“Khe-e-ekh!” people sighed, 


for the deer. 

Stepan kneac 
in his hand, j 
throw, and did 
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the hunters, and Stepan himself 
had seen many tracks. 

Stepan began thinking about 
how he would soon be at the 
herders’ tent, how he would clear 
the reindeers’ nostrils of icicles 
and hoar frost so that breathing 

night. Then he would ^unharness 

sleep. And even out of harness the 
reindeer would stand by the tent 
waiting — in case he came out at 

> far 


behind them, people were, of 
course, already asleep, and the 
herders were also sleeping by now, 
breathing deeply and evenly. Well 
no, that wasn’t quite true. They 
would be breathing like their rein¬ 
deer: quivering, smacking thqir 
lips, giving a little groan now and 
then, or heaving a sigh. It was 
their bodies reminding them of the 
events of the past day, and of the 
festivities. And nearby the rein¬ 
deer stirred, but big and heavy as 
they were, they stirred cautiously 
in order not to awaken their 
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WHAT IS 

COLLECTIVE 

SECURITY? 


Under this headline the newspaper 
Izvestia published an article by 
Konstantin Lavrov, a Soviet journalist, 
which we publish below. 


For decades now the idea of 
collective security has been 
of concern to statesmen, political 
figures, diplomats, journalists, his¬ 
torians, and wide sections of the 
public. The combination of these 
two words, “collective security” 
— has become so firm a part of 
the modern language of foreign 
policy and diplomacy, so often 
appears in newspapers and maga¬ 
zines, that at times it really may 
lose its concrete meaning in the 
eyes of the reader. 

By collective security is meant 

peace, to avert aggression and to 
fight it, implemented through 
appropriate international organi¬ 
sations or in accordance with 
treaties concluded between states. 

The chief principle behind the 
idea of ensuring the security of 
states on a collective basis is the 
indivisibility of the world, that 
is a recognition of the fact that 
in contemporary conditions a 
militarv conflict begun between 


two or a few states is the embryo 
of a world war. Consequently a 
state which really has no 
aggressive designs and does not 
want to allow the outbreak of 
another world war cannot fail to 
have an interest in the creation 
of a collective security system. 

By its very nature the idea of 

character, the security of each 
state is inseparable from the 
security of all states, from general 
security throughout the world. It 
was with such an understanding 
of its tasks that the United 
Nations was born. According to 
its Charter it must be the centre 

nations of the world to maintain 
international peace and security, 
and with this aim must take 
effective collective measures to 
avert and eliminate threats to 
peace, suppress acts of aggression 
and by peaceful means regulate 
or settle international disputes or 
situations which may lead to 
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MUSEUM IN THE FROST 
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The Violin Collection 
of Oleg Bauder 













INTERNATIONAL BALLET COMPETITION 
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IN THE METRO 


by Sergei VORONIN 
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A Man of Many Tongues 









FROM ICONS TO MINIATURES 
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Palekh boxes are 
colourful, fairy-tale 
caskets, with pictures 
in shimmering 
rainbow colours painted 
on black lacquer. 

It is delicate 

work, requiring the touch 
of the miniaturist. 

And neither from touch 
nor sight would you 
imagine these boxes to be 
made from papier-mache. 



MINIATURES 
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ASTRONOMERS ARE 
OPTIMISTIC 
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of the wonderful sports fact 
Four hundred experh 
teachers conduct the groups 
every imaginable activitv ii 
tered for. 1 


rs of the Astronautics Society. 
They take specialised courses in 
arithmetic, geography, funda¬ 
mentals of astronomy, draughts- 
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FLIGHT TO THE SUN 

collective farm family and he was 
able to resume his beloved trade 
of truck driving. 

Mikhail Devyatayev , Ivan Kri- 
vonogov and Mikhail Yemets also 

The flight on the Heinkel was 
Devyatayev's last. His tale was 
similar to the story told in the 
film CLEAR SKIES. Like the 
screen hero, Devyatayev bore the 
heavy weight of distrust, suspicion 
and investigations into the matter 
of his imprisonment and flight. 
But at last, as in the film, on his 
palm too, shone the richly 
deserved medal of Hero of the 
Soviet Union. 


Eventually all the surviving 
participants or next-of-kin re¬ 
ceived the well-merited recognition 
of their exploit. 


unveiled on the island of Usedom, 
dedicated to the courageous feat 
of Mikhail Devyatayev and his 
comrades. Bands played, speeches 
were made and fresh flowers 
placed at the foot of the obelisk. 

Today Devyatayev is the cap¬ 
tain of a Rocket hydrofoil which 
plies the Volga. It, too, has wings, 
albeit underwater ones. And when 
the wind blows and the sun shines 
on his face, no doubt the captain 

other days. 


HAPPY COINCIDENCE 

welcome to its ten-thousandth client, who was given a free dinner 
and presented with a valuable gift. By a happy coincidence the ten- 
thousandth client was V. Samoilov, a food inspector who was visiting 
the restaurant in the performance of his official duties. 


ROMANCE WITH DOUBLE-BASS 
















